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ON ACCOUNT OF 


A Pragmatical INTER PosITION in a late ELECTION 


For the Uo of Qc—, 


MY LORD, 


HOUGH an entire Stranger to your Lordſhip's 
Perſon, I cannot excuſe myſelf from addreſſing you; 


and I flatter myſelf, that your own Example will 


. ſufficiently juſtify me in the Liberty I have taken, of inter- 


meddling in an Affair which does not immediately concern me. 


A Man of your Penetration will eafily ſee, that I allude to 
your Activity in a late Election for the U of O 
an U „ Which having not been honoured with your 
Education, had not the leaſt Claim to be diſtinguiſhed by ſuch 
particular Notice. Perhaps, my Lord, an earlier Connection 
with it might have given Birth to a different Conduct upon 


z 


this Occaſion, and have prevented all thoſe diſagreeable Sen- 
fations, which the Want . of Succeſs, and the honeſt Free- 


dom 


LL . 


„ 
dom of undiſguiſed Reproof, may probably excite in your 
Lordſhip's Breaſt. 
You tent, it ſeems, to many of thoſe who fill, or expect 
to fill, your Liſt of Whitehall Preachers, a peremptory Man- 
date to vote for a Perſon, who, for Reaſons that do honour 


to your Lordſhip's Diſcretion, was favoured with your Coun- 
tenance and Support. The Conveyance of this Meſſage, 
which required all the Softenings that Delicacy of Addreſs 
and Modeſty of Expreſſion could give it, was unfortunately 
entruſted to a Man, whoſe native Inſolence of Diſpoſition is 
but too viſible under the Maſk of an awkward and ill diſ- 
ſembled Gaiety. You have fince, we are informed, in the 
true Spirit of Ego & Rex Meus, expreſſed your Surpriſe that 


any of the King's Servants durſt vote againſt you. The 
Veneration, which I entertain for the Epiſcopal Order, has 


made me an unwilling Spectator of the univerſal Scorn and 
Contempt, with which theſe Declarations have been received. 
cc Is it then,” ſay they, © as the World has long ſuſpected? Is 
it required by the Diſpenſers of Preferment, that the Price of 
a Subſiſtence muſt be the Surrender of that invaluable Jewel 
of human Nature, the Right of private Judgment ? Does his 
Lordſhip hold forth his ſcanty Rewards to Merit on ſuch 
illiberal Terms?” My Lord, it is a Maxim in Commerce, 
that Gold itſelf may be bought too dear; and ſurely 
it muſt be ſo, when we barter for it the Uſe of our ra- 
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tional Faculty, that ſacred Part of our Nature, which ſepa- 


rates us from Brutes, and aſſimilates us to God himſelf. 
The greater Part of the U— of O is compoſed 
of Men whom not all the temporal Splendor of the See of 


L——n could prevail upon to accept it on a Tenure, that 
would ſet them infinitely below the meaneſt Freeholder of 
Great-Britain. And could your Lordſhip be ſerious in ima- 
gining that ſuch Men, for the paultry Conſideration of four 
and twenty Pounds per Ann. (dedufis deducendis) could ſa- 
crifice their Judgments, and proſtitute their Conſciences A 
Perſon, who has been fo critical an Obſerver of the Connection | 
of Events in the political Syſtem, could never ſurely hope for 
ſuch an effect from ſo inadequate a Cauſe, nor imagine that 


any Gentleman could hold your Preferments (J abuſe the word) 


upon ſuch Terms, when it is Matter of Surprize to the whole 


U 


, that they ſhould accept them upon any. 


The Misfortune is, your Lordſhip, an entire Stranger to 
the Conſtitution of this Place, has formed your Opinion of 


us from the Temper of our Siſter U , or from the 


Diſpoſition of your own Chaplains. Of our Siſter (viewed 
in a political Light) we think with Compaſſion, and ſpeak 
with Tenderneſs; De mortuts nil niſi benum; the Ruins of 
an Univerſity are ſacred. As to your Chaplains, indeed, my 
Lord, they are below Contempt. Men hackneyed in your 
Lordſhip's Service ; dead, as they muſt be, to every delicate 
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Feeling, to every liberal Sentiment that a polite Education 
could inſpire I leave to their proper Puniſhment—the In- 
ſolence of their Superior. But could your Lordſhip ſuſpect 
no Difference between ſuch Men, formed upon the rigid 
Canons of Court-Servility, whoſe only Merit is that of a blind 
mechanical Obedience, and the Members of an U ; 
employed in the Inveſtigation of valuable Truths, and the 
Purſuit of manly and liberal Knowledge ? Cultivated Under- 
ſtandings are not to be complimented away at fo cheap a 


Rate; and your Lordſhip will find we are determined to 
preſerve them, if for no other Purpoſe but that of ridi- 
culing the ill-timed Arrogance of thoſe, whom the Caprice 
of the great has elevated to Stations, that were deſigned for 
Men of different Tempers. Excuſe me, if I ever loſe Sight of 
that Reſpect, which is due to your Lordſhip's Rank and Pro- 

feſlion : I really cannot preſerve it towards one, who has 
taught me, by his own Example, to forget them. 

An Authority, which your Lordſhip's Politeneſ will not 
allow you to contradict, has told us, that Pride was not made 
for Man : But, if there be a Perſon in whom that Quality is 
particulary diſguſting to God, and odious to Mankind, it 1s 
he who, profeſſing himſelf the peculiar Diſciple of a meek 
and lowly Maſter, Lords it over the Conſciences of his Pre- 
thren, and abuſes a Power, conſecrated to ſpiritual Uſes, to the 
private Ends of Vanity and Ambition. Indeed, my Lord, 


human 
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human Life has not, in its whole Collection of Abſurdities 
and Contradictions, one more offenſive to the ſober Eye of 
Reaſon and Religion, than that of a ſecular Eccleſiaſtick. 

I am happy in obſerving, that the Men, to whom the Edu- 
cation of Youth is committed, are in general ſuch, as will 
form the riſing Generation to Principles of moral and political 
Virtue; who, warmed by the ſacred Flame of Liberty from 
the Fires of Grecian and Roman Eloquence, will tranſmit it 
down to lateſt Poſterity. We have long been the Depoſitaries 
of polite and uſeful] Knowledge, the Guardians of civil and 
religious Freedom; we are determined to continue ſo. And, 
however the Legiſlature may diſpoſe of our Revenues, toge- 
ther with the more ample Endowments of the Church, in 


the future Diſtreſſes of our Country, which threaten to in- 


volve the intire Subverſion of private Property, I truſt they 
will never deprive us of thoſe Sentiments of Honour and In- 
tegrity, which alone render us the worthy Poſſeſſors of what 
the Piety of our Anceſtors has conferred upon us, The nar- 
row Principles of a Party we abhor ; the narrower Principles 
of Selt-intereſt we deſpiſe ; Enemies to all arbitrary Doctrines 
as much as your Lordſhip, we are Enemies likewiſe to 
arbitrary Practices. 

The miſeries and Hardſhips of the inferior Clergy have 
been, in part, delineated by one who ſeverely felt them. The 
Species of Tyranny, which your Lordſhip has attempted to 

exerciſe 


exerciſe, is yet untouched upon. I am a Perſon whoſe cir- 
cumſtances enable me to ſet your Lordſhip's Smiles and 
| Frowns equally at Defiance, and to whom the Word Biſbop, 
by ſome late Applications of it, is become no Sound either 
of Terror, or Admiration. At preſent I content myſelf with 
this anonymous Remonſtrance : But if you ſhall, on any 
future Occaſion, forget the Decorum of your own Character, 
and the Reſpect due to the , depend upon it, that 
L-—th itſelf, the real Object of Eccleſiaſtial Politics, ſhall 
not protect you from the Reſentment of the World; you ſhall 


ſee yourſelf held up to the Indignation and Contempt of the 


Publick, by one whom you little expect. In the mean time, 
I take my Leave, and am ſorry that your Behaviour will 
not allow me to ſhew myſelf ia any other Way, but that 
of honeſt Advice 


Your fincere friend, 
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